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A BANDIT CHIEF

The Great Italian Brigand Mus- |

solino Captured at Last.

HIS CAREER UNSURPASSED

By Any of the Highwaymen of Eng-
lish
Cland Duval-

Fiction from Robin Hood to
His Crimes and His
Virtues as Narrated
mies and Friends—Kind to the Poor
of Calabria—The Government

barrassed hy His Arrest

Fm-

The world-famous brigand Mussolino has

by His Ene. |

been caught after a tremendous hunt, as |

the cable dispatches have already told, and
now the poor Italian Government does not
know what to do with him.

The government hunted him for three
years among the mountains of Calabria,
sent regiments of soldiers in pursuit of him,
lost scores of lives, spent hundreds of
thousands of dollars and only succeeded in
increasing the local popularity of
brigand,

Now that he has been caught by accident,
the government realizes that it has some.
thing much worse than a white elephant on
its hands. The troubles that confront the
authorities are numerous and maddening,
In the first place it is likely that Musso.
lino will be rescued, and after that many
more lives will be lost. Then the old hunt
will have to begin over again, If
lino be not rescued it is highly probable
that the jury will fail to convict him, and
then he will walk out proudly into the
world and defy the government again with
the seal of legal approval on him.

Mussolino is the most astonishing comic
opera brigand that ever lived. Ney
ancient or modern times has an
been so successful and so andacious. In the
daring and magnitade of his operations he
surpasses Robin Hood, Claud Duval, Fra
Diavolo and all the famous brigands who

&r 1

outlaw

have been so celebrated in history, literature
and opera. It is little wonder that the peo~
ple of South Italy, who hate the nationa
government, adore successful defier
of it.

As soon as Mussolino was

caught he was
locked up in a prison near Reggio, the
strongest in the whole province of Calibria
This building is an old monastery, which,
when originally built in the middle ages,
was constructed so as ible to resist
any attack. When the monks were dis.
persed by the Italian government the mon.
astery was turned iato a prison, as being
the most suitable building for that purpose |
among the lawless and bloodthirsty people |
of Calabria. It has a deep moat around i,
tremendous inuer and outer walls, draw
bridges, towers, keeps, chapels and all the
features of a medimval fortress-monastery
It is a romantic and gloomy pile,

The monks' cells have been transformed
into prison cells, and into one of the most
inaccessible of these, right in the heart of
the prison, Mussolino was put. It had only

to be

one little barred window looking on a
gloomy court yard

On the day following Mussolino’s incar
ceration here, the prison anthorities were

horrified to see a
drawn on the wall of
was accompanied by

giganti glaring eye

Mussolino's cell, It
oth signs
Now, the eye 18 known to be a ¢ mmonly
used of the dreaded Picciotteria
Soctety. It means, "All 18 well," and was
obviously addressed by Mussolino's friends
to him. The Pieciotteria isa 3
sembling the Camorra and the Mafia
15 perhaps more efficient than either
them. It operates in Calabria, the
tainous country that forins the toe of the
boot of Italy, and is, therefore, between
Naples, where the Camorra flourishes,
the 1sland of Sictly, which own the
sway

One of the main objects of the Piceiot
teria is to live handsomely without work
All prosperous persons are required 1o con-
tribute regularly of their

r cabalistic

symbol

society re.
and

of
moun-

and
Mafia's

substance to

Picciottena, and in case of failure they are
shot or stabbed. Owing to the of
the government felt by the poor peo f
the locality, they are quite favorably dis-
posed to the Picciotteria. It is almost im-

possible to find a jury to convict a member
of the sociely of a ¢crime, because all taki
part 1n the trial are hable to lose their

g

lives

and also because of amiable dispo
position of the people toward the Picciot
teria

When the authorities saw the cabalistic
signs on the wall they realized that there
was wr treachery n the prison, or the
conspirators were astonishingly bold. They
then moved Mussolinog o astill more se-
cluded cell, whence the only light came

Yet on the fol
* appeared another eye and
signs on 4 apot on ¢he tower which
could just cateh with his eye
Wgns we ight angles placed

through a hole in the
lowing day ¢
more
Mussolino
Among the

oot

in different positions, a dagger and a
crescent

When the governor the prison visited
Mussolino's cell  the Hrigand, with the
astonishing wavado that has always
characterizeéd him, showed 3 knife, file and
rope that bhad he2a sent 10 him by his
friends Of course thase were taken away
from him, but e remarked with a smile
that he could get plenty more, As he
spoke- down throngh the roof came a wad
of paper weighted with a pebble at the gov-
ernor's feet, Mussolino suatehed it up and
glanced 2 Before it could be taken
from it was tara o pie

The 5 were then doubled,. and 1
was ocderad that 4 wateh should be kept
on all parts ite butlding during every
nigh [te fdest night was dark. Midnight
had just paised whea mysterious whistlings
were heard vn conf of the prison, A
soldier fired thee direction from which he
thought the souwd came and shot a com
rade a spite of chias, and all searching,
the sounds went on all aight, consisting of
whistling and peculiar ¢alis

It is beheved that theres are secret pas.
pages undw victent monastery with

familiar, and
wrcases in the
nently are in
ATe 1 some

which the couspirators are
that there ar2 250 secrer 5t
massive walls, as thece fr
such buildings. The
places 20 feetthuck

The prisou authorities vid to put
Mussolino in an anderground cell because
they fearsd one of Lis confederates would
open a secret trapdoor wa the door and then
he would vanish down a subterranean pas-
sage. Mussolino was, therefore, kept ina
cell ahove grouad, and aot only was this
cell watched day aand aight, but the floor
above and helow

While aft this fuss was goiag ocn around
Mussoline the chiei

walls

were air

the | Stands an excellent chance of being picked

Musso- |

| enforced the carabinieri with soldiers,

{ him,
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| Francesco Vivanti, who was being kept
| under guard for his own safety, was stolen
| and carried off to the mountains. [t is not
| likely that he will ever be seen again alive,

The government has now ordered the |

trial of Mussolino to be moved to Lucca, in
Nortnern Italy, in order to get away from
the terrorism of the Picciotteria. But even
{ there it is doubtful if a jury can be found
to convict him. When these societies can
make their terrorism felt in America, 1t 18
not likely that any corner of Italy will be
free from it ‘

Mussolino was caught while taking a
stroll through the streets of Urbino. He
had grown tired of dodging the soldiers in
his mountain fastness and was making a
leisurely tour through Italy, with the intens
tion, it is believed, of taking a trip to France
and then possibly to America

A carabiniero, as the [talian vational po-
lice are called, was struck by his wild ap-

A A &
pearance and arrested him on suspicion of

his being a missing murderer, not Musse-
lino, The bandit made a rush for liberty,
but the stalwart carabinieri—they always
travel in couples—were too quick for hiwm,
and they held him, Then he offered them
10,000 lire to let him go. The officer who
first noticed Mussolino was impressed by
the prisoner’s strong Calabrian accent, and
it then occurred to him that it might be the
famous bandit. Thissuspicion was quickly
verified, and the lucky carabiniero will col-
lect the reward of $20,000 offered for the
capture of Mussolino. It is urue that he

off with stiletto or pistol by some of the
bandit’s friends.

Thus another stage has been reached in
the astonishing romance of the brigand
Mussolivo. That it will be the last one no-
body believes. Mussolino is now twenty-
$ix years old. In his youth he was an asso-
ciate of thieves and criminals. He rose to

a prominent place in Calabrian society and |

politics through his membership in secret
socteties

One night he had occasion to stab one

Vicenzo Zoecoli, the adherent of a political |

enemy of his named Francesco Fava. Zoc-
coli intended to kill him, and Mussolino
onsidered it a laudable act to

tables on him. Such an act was certainly

not willful murder according to the views |

of Calabria.

But through the influence of Fava's and
Zoccoli’s friends Mussolino was convicted
and sentenced to twenty-three years at hard

labor, the most horrible punishment con- |
ceivable to him
‘You have sworn away my life!” he

yvelled in court, ‘I will have revenge.”

He was taken to the Gerace peniténtiary
From this he escaped within three days to
the mountains and began his career of
brigandage. First he turned his attention
to the Zoccalis and all those who had taken
part in convicting him, He killed the judge

| and all the prosecuting lawyers and officers. |
| Four of them he slew in one afternoon. | woman of eighteen in Colorado is more

Altogether he has removed fifteen of his

| enemies at the trial

As Mussolino’s depredations and out-

| rages grew in number the government re. | past two years for Mrs. Strong. During
At | those twenty-four months she has known
{ what it is to be transported from lonely
were his friends. | mountain cabin in Colorado to the gay
{ Soldiers were shot, stabbed, dropped over | boulevards of Paris, and back to Coelorado |

one time 20,000 soldiers were in pursuit of
All the people

precipices, led into traps and hindered in

every way.

guarded by dozeus of sentries
Mussolino had a bundred disguises

day dressed asa landed proprietor, he én- | couraged one
tered into conversation with the military | steadily against him
commander and told him that the map he | him had made their “'pile” while he toiled
He went | on unrewarded, With his wife and daugh-

was using was entirely wrong
into the towns whenever he needed sup-
plies. He even went to church, for he pro-

fessed to be «

Here is an

levoutly religious,

instance of his audacity: The

e ot . 4 . W . : " s
little church of the Madonna of the Conso- | fied him that the petite slip of a girl growing

lation, in Calabria, the City of Cuthedrals, | up among the miners at Victor was the

was filled with devout worshipers assem-

bled for vespers on a certain Sunday after- | and that there was not a man amoung the
| miners who would not take the longest

[nere kuelt peasants, brilliant in the best | route to his work it hie could get a glimpse
their wardrobes could afford; there aristo. | of her face on the way.

noon

tocrats, rich in jewels and laces, worth even
the price
heads absorbed in prayer.

Suddenly through the great carved wooden
doors, where St, Sebastian and St. Aaselmo
are figrued in mold relief came a figure, small
self-reliant, enveloped in a long black
mantle. In one swift glance he swept the
church from end to end, seeming to mark
out individeals from among the kneeling
throng

Then an instant he stood before the Holy
Font, He dropped the heavy lashes over
hiis black eyes and seemed to pray, as he

reveréntly crossed himself, He had taken
off his black silk baretta, and on his cheek
a deep scar was plamnly visible. A whisper
ran from mouth to mouth, *'Mussolino.”

He smiled sadly and approached the
slirine of the Mother of Hope in the chancel
to the left of the center aisle. There he
knelt ian prayer, sereme, composed. The

next moment he had disappeared with a
light wave of his cap. None had dared ap-
proach him. He
molested,

The next morning Judge Zizilli was dis-
covered dead in his office,

Mussolino had retreated once more to his
forests

It 15 no wonder that at times the soldiers
could find no trace of Mussolino in the
mountains, for he was not there He made
excursions to various “foreign countries,
and got as far as Bulgaria, wheére he be-
came a member of the notorious Bulgarian

bandit Kaio's gang. He admired Kaio
greatly and learned a great many of his |
ways, But he always loved to get back to |

his Calabrian mountains again

Mussolino has always maintained that he
killed s enemies merely to punish wicked
The peasants and mountaineers
believe him implicitly. Furthermore, he
has only taxed the nch to supply his neces.
arties. To has always been

generous

the poo

Why He Renewed His Youth

“Why, Brother Dickey, I
you, you're looking so
What's up now?”

Well, sgh, I'ze studyin
married ergia, dat's all.

"Getting married’?”’

‘Yes, sult. I made de 'quaintance er a
young gal terday, en she 'lowed dat ef I'd
shave off my gray whiskers, en chop off de
bair what on my head, en stop limpin' wid
| de rheumatism, en wear cloze what come
out de sto,’' en smoke se.gars stidder pipe,
en stop preachin’ 'gin dancin’ en secure
my life in her favor fer a hundred dollars
she'd marry me. Dat how come [ look
: young!"

hardly knew
voung and spry

bout gittin'

80

Old newspapers save work inthe kitchen,
When you have any "'messy’ task on hand
like dressing a chicken, pickling over fruit,
ete., lay a4 paper on the table gather the
| litter up with it and burn all together. This

witness against him, | saves scouring the table

turn the |

] : I
declared, is richer.

He lived in labyrinthine caves, | Maid, wife, widow—all these has she been
| in those eventful two years,
One |

| the famous Bonanza Strong Mine

of Mussolino himself, bowed their |

went as he had come—un- |

1
|

"~ NOT GUITY

Grant Crumly Acquitted of the
Murder of Sam Strong.

THE ROMANCE AND CRIMT

How Murdered Millionaire Wooed
and Won His Wife-Her Devotion
and Imperishable Love For the Man
Who Picked Her Up a Barefoot
Girl—Inconsnlable Over His Tragic |
Death. -

o[ Gramt | Chupiley has been acquitted by a

| Cripple Creéek jury of the mutdér of ‘Sam
Strong. The verdict was that the killing
was done in self defense. The decision is
generally regarded as quite just and add$
another link toa romantic chain of inci-
dents—one of the most romantic love tales
yet told in the big stirring West,

[t is a modern version of King Cophetua
and the beggar maid. >

The beggar maid, however, was not liter-
ally such; only poor: very, very poor when
the king of mouney-makers came her way.

Her name was Regina Neville,

At sixteen a ragged, barefoot girl in the
mining regions of Colorado.

At eighteen a widow with a fortune in her
own right of $1,000,000. S

At sixteen without money to purchase
! even the coarsest quality of shoes or the
| cheapest calico for a gown.
At eighteen one of the wealthiest mine
| owners tn the Southwest, with a wardrobe

that a princess might sigh enviously to
| possess. _

From a log cabin in a mountain wilder-
ness to a palatial home in Denver, From
| humblest obscurity and poverty to secial
prominence and the brilliant haunts of
wealth |

Strangely interesting, is it not, this story of |
Regina Neville's extraordinary transition
from the least that a world can give a4 woman
| to the most that it can bestow?

It was love that wrought the ‘miraculous |
change in her affairs. And never did Cupid |
do his usually mischievous work to kinder |

| advantage. Never did woman more grate- |
fully bear the honors and favors heaped |
upon her. Never, indeed, was love's tale |
prettier than this one. |

Two years ago no girl of sixteen in all the l

great state of Colorado was more beautiful |
| than Regina Neville, Nome could have
| been poorer.
To-day it can stillbe said that no young

beautiful than Regina Strong. None, it is

Crowded with incident have been the

as the mistress of a magnificent howme,

Her father was a poor man and a dis
For years fate had gone
Other miners around

ter he lved in 4 cabin a stone’s throw from
His only
riches lay in the possession of the woman
and the child who bore his name. It grati-

prettiest object in all the country round,

The change came suddenly.

One day the owner of the Bonanza Strong

| Mine was making his solitary way along the
trail from Midway to the Free Coinage

Mine. To his surprise he came face to face
| with a distractingly pretty girl, sixteen

years old. The trail was narrow and he

stepped aside respectfully to let her pass,
The girl raised her eyes indifferently to
| his as she went by, They were lovely
eyes. That glance marked the turning
point in her life, for by it she won the heart

| of the bluff miner—won it by a single sweep 1

| of the long lashes. Then she went steadily |
on, forgetting the next moment the big |
stranger, more than twice her years, who !
had looked at her pretty face with such |
ardent admiration, |

Sam Stroug did not care that the girl was

| shabbily dressed and barefooted. He saw

| that she was uncommonly attractive and |

graceful, and tnat she carried with much |

| care a bundle of school books under her
| arm,

To the first man he met he put the ques-

| tion: “Who is the pretty barefoot girl

| around these diggings?’’

“Old man Neville's daughter,’”” was the
prompt reply. It was the easiestequestion
| to answer that could have been asked,

Who, indeed, could it be but Regina

Neville?

‘ Sam Stroug lost no time in his wooing.
He went straight to the little log cabin that
housed his divinity, and told John Neville

| point blank that he wanted to marry his

| daughter. There was little of entreaty in
his manner. He was perfectly well aware
that he had millions and that the father had
nothing, and figured that such a suitor
would not be dismissed. But Neville was
| too fond of his daughter to urge her to any

“ marriage that might be objectionable to
her, and so he told Streng that he must do

| his own courting in his own way; that he

| would not interfere; if he could win her he
| would not withhold his consent. [n short,

Regina might do exactly as she pleased
| about marrying any wan, rich or poor,

|

| What happened after that, happened
i quickly. Sam Strong was an impatient
wooer. And although Regina had neyer

1 had a sweetheart and although her head
was filled with thoughts of lessons rather
thaun lovers, and Strong was by no meana

| the youthful mate whom one would have
chosen for the peachy cheeked child of the
mountains, matters came to precisely the
climax that Strong was determined they
should. Regina, forsooth, fell as madly in
love with him as he had fallen in love with

| her on the trail the day they met,

She stayed in love, t0o. She stayed so
steadfastly that, now he is dead and gone,
she 15 grieving her young heart in melan-
choly solitude, refusing to be comforted,

| The wedding took place in simplest
fashion in the little log cabin. .
Regina wore shoes for the first time on

her wedding day., She was radiant as a

rose, in a plain white muslin frock that she

made for her bridal gown with her own
hands. A white ribbon held the unruly:
| brown mass of hair neatly in place.

| In a week the bride and groom

were

| game when he wanted to play.

Kurope. )

They stopped in New Vork long enough
for the adoring husband to buy expensive
finery sufficient to last the average woman
for years. The girl who had gone bare-
foot in Colorado lived like a Princess in
New York.

her. He gave her 100 diamonds of large
size and exceeding brilliancy. The finest
footwear was made to order for her little
sunburned feet that now were covered with
the softest of silken hose.

They took steamer for Paris. There
Strong spent mouey lavislly - upon his
petite possession, delighting in loading her
withi the richest of silks, the handsomest
of jewels. He told her that she should
have a palatial house built for her when
they got back to Demver, and he was as
good as his word.

They returned, and the gossips say to this
day that & more affectionate pair mever
made their abode in Denver, They were
never separated for so much as a day. The
time went happily by.

Early in the fall of this year Strong's
mining business called him to Cripple
Creek. He intended being absent several

' away on their wedding tour, en route to

Nothing that her husband |
could find there was quite good enough for

Reinhardt Silk House.

|

Corner Seventh and Eye Streets N, W.
Telephone 2317-4.
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Handling Texas Oil.
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days. His wife, not fegling well enough to

accompany him, begged him not to go.
Strange, gloomy forebodings seized her
fancy. 8

Strong, laughed lightly at her fears and
said goodsbye, promising to telephoue to
her every day. But she sobbed and clung
to him in a frightened way, and finally he
had to put her gently away from hilm and
close the door.

He never recrossed the threshold of his
home.

Arriving at Cripple Creek Stronge met his
father-in-law, John Neville. As is the cius-

| tom in mining camps, the two men at once

stepped into a saloon to take a drink to-
gether,

What happened afterward was told to the
jury which sat upon the case of the People
vs, Grant Crumley, :

While in the saloon, which was also a
gambling house, Strong became fascinated
with the game, though Neville and other
friends endeavored to get him away. This
action on their part greatly incensed Crum.
ley, proprietor of the place. When Strong
finally quit $150 ahead and “‘cashed iun,”
Crumley charged Neville and the others
with trying to pull & man away from the
“In future
[ want no knockers around my place,” he
said. Strong was angry at the imputation
cast upon his
pulled a gun.

“No man can
‘daddy,’ " he said,

Crumley instantly fired, and Strong fell
without a groan,

The grief of his beautiful young widow
has been intense and sincere.

In the management of the estate she has
shown good gsense and excellent judgment,
She set about at once to pay off all claims,
She hunted up Strong’s relatives and pro-
vided liberally for them, thus preventing
contests in the courts. Them she rented
the splendid home which had become un-
bearably reminiscent of past happiness,
and withdrew with her parents to a com-
fortable cottage, where she is living in com-
plete retirement,

Sam Strong was not the best of men, but
his wife thought him perfection. Marriage
did not mar her romance. To her he seemed
as great aa did King Cophetua to the bege
gar maid. She worships the memiory of
the man who crossed her path when she
was a barefooted school girl on the miuing
camp (rail.

talk .like that to my

Providing For a Wayward Son.

Lord Chesterfield gave advice to his son
in sundry letters, which might or might
not be followed, but in his will he took
good care that ‘‘my godson, Philip Stan-
hope,” should have strong inducement to
follow his advice on at least one point, All
the bequests are subject to the condition
that if Philip should keep race horses or
hounds or stay one night at Newmarket,
“that infamous seminary of iniquity and ill
manners,” during the course of the races
there, or should lose on any omne day by
betting or gaming as much as £ 500, then in
such case he shall forfeit {5000 to the dean
and chapter of Westminster for every such
offense.

Unfortunately.

They were driving together when Miss
Rocks, unsolicited, gurgled forth her views
on matrimony. Love is a dreary desert)”
she said, '"and marriage an oasis,” where-
upon Mr, Shyly remarked that “‘certainly
it did require a deal of sand.”

Neuralgia
T,

Every piercing, cutting,
tearing, burning pain. of
this dreadtul disease is a
call for help. The tortured
nerves are over-worked
and worn out.” They are
weak, hungry, worried and
exhausted nerves, and they
take this way of makin

known their urgent nec§
of rest and recuperation.
Heed this cry of distress.

“Dr. Miles’ Nervine cured me of
Neuralgia in the head and nervous

prostration that had lasted 1
was blind in both eyes ‘?o;uulhtee

months, and lost m ht but
never had an m’a’i‘m'i"m

menced its use,” -
Mzs. Lavra E. Jackson, Alvord, Tex.

De. Mifes’
Nervine

is the essence of nerve
foods. It nourishes, forti-
fies and refreshes.

Sold by druggists on guarantee.
Dr. Miles Madical Co,, Elkhart, Ind.

father-in-law, and quickly

absolutely controls the only Patented Machine and Chemical Process for

Stock in this company will be worth many times par when our first
plant is runuping,

removing Asphalt and Sulphur from oil at small cost.

Storage tanks, machines and everything complete to handle five
thousand barrels per day, will cost one hundred thou<and dollars.

We can contract for the oil at 5 cents per barrel in Texas.

5000 BETTRIR &L X CORE. i« o vier s v Vo wiins snvins Karbars $250 00

Refining same, 20 cents. ..., coviviveivrenenssons 1.000 00

Allow for loading............. " LA EaN o pi U 500 00O '

4,000 barrels Gas Oil..... o g S G g $r 26 f5.040 OO
500 barrels Asphaltum.......... 4 20 2,100 00
400 barrels Lubricating....., fgmon = e o S NiNd tol e e s 4 20 1,680 oo
100 barrels Loss....oo..vous. P LR TS Kk

; Profits....... wans eaae T o N . 7,070 00

]! 8,820 oo 8,820 20
I
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and for a short time will e sold at $r. Subject to advance without

‘: notice. : R
l A. L. THOMAS, President. J. D, SULLIVAN, Treasurer,
ROOMS 306 TO 309 BOND BUILDING, WASHINGTON, D, C.
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MONEY TO LOAN

ON FURNITURE, PIANOS, ETC.

without removal from your possession and in any amount from $io to $500.
Our rates are the cheapest, and you can make your own terms. Loans
made within three hours from the time you apply. We loan for the interest
only, and do not want your goods, so you need have no fear of losing them,
Our offices are up on the fifth floor, away from the street, and are so arranged
that we can insure strictest privacy. Drop in and get our rates.

POTOMAC GUARANTEE LOAN CO.,

928930 K St., near gth N, W.
Room 74, Atlantic Bldg.
Take Elevator to Fifth Floor,

It's Nuhuﬁf’s Business Why 'Y.oilﬁNéeﬂ the Money

But when you do need it come to us. We loan any
amount from $5 to $r,000, without pablisity, without
embarassment, and on plain, simple, easily under-
stood and easily kept terms. Salaries, Furniture,

" Pianos, ete., almost any kind of security accepted,
See us to-day or 'phone 1145. The Old Reliable

CAPITAL LOAN GUARANTEE C0, 602 F ST, K, W,

THE HOME OF EOOD THLORING |

of fair dealings—selling you the best at the
lowest reasonable prices.

[f you want good tailoring, become
acquainted with us—we will tell you what
is proper to wear and show you the hand-
somest assortment of

SUITINGS

ND

OVERCOATINGS.

Our famous $15.00 Made to-Your-Order
Suit, is worth trying.

SCHWART & PELZMAN,

506-507 Seventh Street N. W., Washington, 0. C.
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